


By Superguy - Illustrations by Portalcomic 


u 


Based on 
a True Story 


A Breast Expansion Novella 


Written by 
Superguy 


Illustrated by 
Portalcomic 


The Breast Expansion Story Club 


San Francisco - Tucson - Buenos Aires - London 





Based on a True Story 
All Rights Reserved © 2006 by Superguy 
Illustrations by Luvric 
Designed by NBK Studio 
Edited by Prophet Tenebrae 


No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any 
means, graphic, electronic, or mechanical, including photocopying, recording, 
taping, or by any information storage retrieval system, without express written 

permission from the publisher. 


The Breast Expansion Story Club 


For information address: 
BE Story Club 
P.O. Box 7361-101319 
San Francisco, CA 94120-7361 
www.bestoryclub.com 


Any resemblance to actual people and events is purely coincidental. 
This is a work of fiction. 


Published in the United States of America 


Based on a True Story 


Kimmi was in the throws of passion as Steve’s long hard, hard, throbbing 
cock worked its way in and out of her hot, swollen pussy. He grabbed her 
large grapefruit sized breast in his right hand as he ran his left one down 
her back to squeeze her newly abundant backside. Kimmi was on the verge 
of orgasm when Steve moved his thumb over her oversized erect nipple. 
With a burst of excstacy and juices, Kimmi climaxed. her already enormous 
boobs ballooned to the size of volleyballs. Her lips expanded slightly, and 
her butt puffed out a little more. Soon, Steve came as well and roled over 
in bed. Kimmi ran a sweaty hand through her curly blond hair, panting, 
wondering just how big she was going to get... 

Mika Suzuki sat back in her chair. “Just need to run it through the spell 
check and then it’s off to bed,” she said to herself. It was exactly 2:00 AM 
and she had spent all night writing this story for a contest. A couple of 
months ago, she had found a breast expansion web site while surfing the 
internet and she thought it was a fun, exciting fantasy. Not that she was a 
lesbian, or even bisexual, but she liked the thought of becoming curvier, 
more feminine. Since she herself lacked noticeable curves, she would 
sometimes fantasize about herself in some of the more arousing stories... 
Like the ones where the girl doesn’t know what’s happening to her or one 
where a wish goes completely out of control. 

However, it wasn’t like anyone would’ ve thought that she would have 
such erotic fantasies. Mika was a young Asian woman of Japanese descent 
at the age of 22. She stood at the average height of 5’3" and had a cute 
short haircut that went just below her neck. Fresh out of college, she had 
landed a job at a major computer firm, and had just recently been promoted 
to a rather prominent occupation within the company, complete with her 
own office. Though she was pretty confident with herself and though she 
was known at her college to be a party girl, at work she took on an innocent 
persona. She loved being the center of attention and it helped her get to 
know some of the guys at work better if they were the ones to try initiating 
a conversation. Plus, it helped her out of some tight spots if she became 
overworked. She found that there was never a shortage of helping hands. 

““Throws’ of passion. Gah,” Mika said to herself with a yawn. She 
typed in the correction, “There.” She looked at the clock. 2:02. Gotta sleep, 
she thought, a headache beginning to build, All it needs is a title. Leaning 
forward, she quickly typed, “Kimmi’s Big Mistake.” Mika stared at the 








computer screen for a moment and blinked twice before adding, “Based 
on a True Story.” 

Of course, the only thing relatively true about the story was the main 
character. The other week, Mika had seen an attractive young blond woman 
by the name of “Kimberly” ringing groceries at the supermarket and instead 
of making up a person, it was easier to just describe someone she already 
had seen. But it wasn’t like she had known anyone whose boobs and ass 
had suddenly swelled for no reason at all. Mika knew she wasn’t the best 
writer out there, and figured that it would be just that more erotic if it 
sounded as though it were real. 

After stuffing it as a .zip file, she uploaded it onto BESAS.org (the 
Breast Expansion Story Archive Site) so she could get some feedback before 
sending it in to the contest. Her head was starting to ache from staying up 
so late, her eyes red from staring at the computer screen so long. 2:06. 
God. Gotta crash. Pressing her forefingers on the side of her head, she 
massaged her temples and shut down the computer. After a little while, she 
got up and stumbled off in the darkness to her bedroom, where she flopped 
down and fell fast asleep. 


Several days passed, and not a single word on her story. The hit rate 
was in the thousands but not a one person bothered to even put a comment 
up. Jeez. And after all that time writing it, too, she thought as she crossed 
her legs upon a nearby chair, ah well. Guess Ill send it in tomorrow. 
Tomorrow was Friday and the deadline for the contest. The entire week 
had been pretty uneventful otherwise. At work, Jim had made a pass at her 
with one of the cheesy pickup lines he was known for. He was actually a 
pretty attractive guy until he opened his mouth. He was a few inches taller 
than Mika - and stood at a respectable 5'7" with short, dirty blonde hair. 
The poor guy thought he had a great sense of humor and was yet to realize 
that no one thought he was clever or funny. 

Sharon Trinidad had been just as passive aggressive as ever, calling 
Mika over to her workstation for the slightest bit of help. Sharon was a 
busty, attractive brunette in her mid-thirties and felt she deserved the 
promotion more than Mika. Before Mika began working there, Sharon 
was the only really attractive woman at work and received a lot of unwanted 
attention from her male coworkers. Regardless, she was jealous of Mika’s 
popularity and compounded with the promotion, it made her feel even more 
forgotten. Sharon also knew that she could count on Mika to always help 


with the slightest computer error. Mika was in on her game and loved 
using these opportunities to show how much more skilled than Sharon she 
was. 

Mika’s head was pounding as her focus returned to the computer screen. 
All week she had stayed up late, and it had really caught up with her. At 
least tomorrow’s Friday... she thought as she softly sighed, Then I'll get to 
Sleep in. 

Mika changed out of her clothes and pulled on her nightgown. It was a 
faded pink and made of satin. She stretched her arms above her head and 
the nightgown barely lifted at all. It was pretty loose, and it fit over her 
thin frame almost like a large rug. She knew it was too big for her when 
she bought it but she loved to just wrap herself in it before she slept, the 
way the smooth satin felt against her skin. Crawling into bed, she tried to 
ignore the pounding headache that had been slowly building all day and 
finally shut her eyes. 


DEET DEET DEET DEET DEE- 


“Ugh.” Mika slammed her hand down on her alarm clock and grumbled 
as she rolled out of bed. “Worst sound in the world,” she muttered to herself 
as she walked to her closet to pick out today’s clothes. It was Casual Friday 
at work and after a couple of minutes of deciding what to wear, she settled 
on a white blouse, a grayish business jacket and a matching colored skirt 
that became a little narrow at the knees. Even though it wasn’t very “casual,” 
she knew she’d look pretty cute in it. After tossing them on the bed, she 
slipped out of her nightgown and let it slip into a heap on the floor. 

In the nude, she stepped into her shower and turned the nozzle. She 
closed her eyes and hung her head down so the water would run down her 
hair, but not her face. As soon as the water hit her, she began to feel a little 
dizzy and slightly thirsty, as if she hadn’t had anything to drink in a few 
hours. The dizziness and thirst continued to build until Mika turned the 
water off and stumbled out of the shower. Dripping wet, she grabbed a 
nearby paper cup and filled it with tap water from the sink, leaving it 
running. Her left hand kept her steady on the sink counter as she gulped 
down the water, refilling the cup immediately, over and over. The dizziness 
passed as her thirst was quenched. Ugh. What was that about? she shook 
her head. I gotta start getting some more liquids in my diet. Grabbing a 
towel, she began to dry herself off herself off. 





Something was different. Looking down, she could swear her breasts looked bigger. 
Not huge, not even “big” for her, but slightly more rounded and full. The mirror in 
front of her seemed to confirm the suspicion but she had had these fantasies in front of 
the mirror before and just passed it off as her overactive imagination playing tricks on 
her. Nah, she thought to herself, that could never happen. Cupping them in her hands, 
they weren’t heavier but they were more slightly more sensitive. Quickly she let go 
and went back to drying herself off. Never happen... After all, it was probably just the 
hot water on her skin that made it feel more sensitive and tender. 

Still, Mika decided to skip on the rest of her shower for the morning. She went back 
to her room and pulled on her clothes. As she put her 32AA bra on, she couldn’t help 
notice it feeling a little snug. /’ve really gotta start going to sleep earlier, she rationalized 
while she nervously pulled on her skirt and jacket. It’s doing weird things to my head. 
She grabbed her keys, laptop and her usual bottle of water and quickly walked out the 
door. 


Two hours later, Mika rushed into the lobby where she worked. It was 9:16 and she 
was late. 

To her surprise, her boss was standing to her right as she walked in “Sorry Mr. 
Perkins... Uh... bad traffic jam.” She said with a weak smile. 

“Don’t worry about it, Mika,” he said, reassuringly. Roy Perkins was a man in his 
40s, balding and a little on the heavy side and he always had a bit of a relaxed attitude 
towards work. “You’re a star player here and twenty minutes is no problem as far as 
I’m concerned.” He scratched the back of his head. “I mean, you're early pretty much 
every day... Just don’t make this tardiness a habit.” 

“Yessir,” she said, looking down. 

“Are you all right?” He put a hand on her shoulder. “Don’t let it get to you. Happens 
to everyone once in a while. I mean, it’s not like you can control traffic.” 

“Y-yes, I’m fine. Thank you.” Mika smiled again and went into her office. 

But she wasn’t fine. On the drive over she had started to get dizzy again and had to 
pull over on the shoulder to drink from her water bottle until the feeling passed. The 
ordeal left her a bit disheveled, especially with her bra digging into her skin. She sat 
down at her desk and put her head in her hands. 

Mika’s door flew open as Sharon walked in. “Hey, I was wondering if I could get 
some help on this.” She sat on the corner of Mika’s desk. Sharon was wearing a short 
black skirt that showed off her well-toned legs and a shirt which revealed a small 
amount of the cleavage from her C-cup breasts. 

Mika stared up at her. Today was not the day to be messed around with. Her skin 
was feeling cool and clammy and she was starting to sweat all over. “Please, Sharon, 
not now. I’m not feeling well today.” 

“Oh, well Little Miss Perfect’s human after all,’ Sharon said sweetly. “That’s 
reassuring.” 

Mika glanced up for a moment. Jeez, what crawled up her ass? She’s usually not 
this much of a bitch. 
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Sharon shifted on Mika’s desk and leaned forward. “Hey, I couldn’t 
help but overhear the conversation you had with Perkins and one thing 
struck me as odd.” Sharon put her forefinger on her upper lip and gazed 
toward the ceiling quizzically. “You see, I was listening to the traffic report 
on the way here this morning and I didn’t hear a word about a traffic jam 
on the 71. That is the one closest to you, isn’t it?” 

“I took the 27.” Mika was feeling worse by the second. All she wanted 
was Sharon out of the room so she could maybe nod off a bit. 

“Didn’t hear anything about the 27 either.” 

“*....well it was after I merged onto the 50.” 

Sharon flung her hair back over her shoulder and narrowed her eyes on 
Mika’s. “Nothing on the 50 either.” 

“Well, it probably happened after you turned off the radio. These 
things kinda happen at random. Now would you stop it and get out of my 
office?!” Mika said through gritted teeth. She had had more than enough 
of Sharon for today. Worse, she was feeling lightheaded again. 

Sharon muttered to herself, under her breath, “Should’ ve been my 
office,” then louder, “You know Mika, one of these days you're going to 
make one mistake too many, and they’ re going to realize they need someone 
with experience.” She paused, before adding with venom, “That pretty 
little face of yours won’t get you everywhere forever.” 

“I said, ‘GET OUT!” Mika yelled. Her skin was starting to tingle 
all over while her vision began to fade. 

“My pleasure,” Sharon sneered and exited Mika’s office. God, what 
a bitch, Sharon thought. And what's with her stuffing her bra? As if she 
didn't get enough attention from those horndogs here already... psh. 

Mika stood up. She was feeling nauseous. / need something... something 
to drink, she thought deliriously. The world lost color by the time she 
stumbled to the door. Thankfully, the women’s restroom was just down 
the hall. It’s so much stronger this time, she thought to herself with a frown. 
Was it something in the shower water...? Some sort of chemical? 

Opening the door, she made her way down the hall by leaning against 
the wall to guide her as her skin went numb. Sound was failing her as she 
blindly turned the door handle. God, I hope this is the women’s room, Mika 
said to herself inwardly. She followed the sink counter to the faucet and 
hurriedly turned on the cold water full blast. She put her lips against the 
bottom of the faucet and began to drink in mouthfuls of water. Each gulp 
restored a little bit of her energy. The effects of her dehydration - or whatever 
had been affecting her - were starting to wear off. She was able to hear 
again and she could also feel her sense of touch returning. However, she 
didn’t have to wait until her sight came back to know that her bra was 
pinching her hard. 

As the darkness cleared, she saw what she was feeling in the mirror. 
Her breasts had definitely grown. They pushed out her jacket an entire 
inch more, despite being hugged so close by the bra. Frantically, Mika 


unbuttoned her blouse and pulled the sides of the fabric apart. She gaped 
at her reflection. The strained bra was holding her boobs in, but just barely. 
Flesh spilled out every side, and puffed around the edges of the bra. Mika 
unclasped it and held it to her side. She stared at her reflection in the 
mirror in shock. Her boobs, her boobs, had swelled at least two cup sizes. 
D-cup, maybe bigger. At any rate, she was larger than Sharon. They pushed 
the blouse off to the side, without the help of her hands. Her breasts had a 
natural shape, yet were still very round. 

Despite the shock, she was turned on. The fact that it was something 
that was actually happening to her was wildly arousing, causing her nipples 
to stand erect. Well, maybe this isn't so bad, she tried reasoning. Hell, 
you've been fantasizing about this sorta thing for a- Mika was interrupted 
by the sound of incoming footsteps. Quickly she locked herself in a stall 
and squatted down on top a toilet seat so no one could there was anyone in 
there. 

The door swung open. “Can you believe she talked to me that way? She 
YELLED at me! And she’s the one flirting with all the guys and has the 
boss wrapped all around her finger.” It was Sharon, obviously upset over 
the recent spate in Mika’s office. 

“Well-” a second voice started. 

“Don’t even start, Robin. There's no excuse for what she did,” Sharon 
paused a bit, before adding a bit more quietly, “You know, someone who 
went to the top so fast has got to be hiding something and I’m going to find 
out what.” 

Robin was quiet. Usually, she agreed with everything Sharon had to 
say, not having any other friends, or really anyone who paid attention to 
her. On rare occasions such as this, she tried to be the voice of reason, if 
only because not speaking up couldn’t be blamed on her if something 
backfired. “Maybe you’ re being a little too hard on her?” Robin asked at 
the ground, “I mean she just started out and-” 

“That’s my POINT!” Sharon threw her arms up in the air. “She just 
started here and everyone treats her like a fucking princess.” She lowered 
her voice to a hush. “I bet there’s something in her computer. You see the 
way she’s always hugging her laptop close. I think there’s something in 
there that little China girl doesn’t want anyone to see.” 

Robin let out a sigh, giving up. There was no use arguing. “I guess 
you're right...” 

Meanwhile, Mika was gritting her teeth, getting more and more upset. 
Go through my computer? How paranoid can you get?! But before she 
could say or do anything, she felt a small tingling in her body. No! Not 
again! 

“Come on, Robin. Let’s go.” The two of them walked out, and as soon 
as the door shut, Mika got off of the toilet and stood up. 

“What the hell now?” She was feeling nervous. The tingling sensation 
had increased but it centered entirely within her nipples and vulva. She 








hesitated to touch. Why is this happening? What did I do? The tingling became an itch, 
and it was getting worse with every passing moment. She carefully moved her right 
hand over her breast and scratched the bare nipple, and with her left, grazed her crotch 
through her skirt and panties. 

This did nothing though and the itching continued to grow stronger. Mika tried to 
relieve it by scratching harder. Nothing. She then began moving her thumb around her 
nipple, hoping the friction might relieve the feeling. She shoved her hand down the 
waistband of her skirt and panties and began to do the same thing but the itch retreated 
to a more precise point: her clitoris. She removed her skirt for better access, allowing 
it to fall at her feet and her fingers followed the source of the itch, pushing her panties 
down. Quickly, she started working her right hand over her breasts and nipples, which 
had become much more sensitive during the growth. Soon, she was lost in the moment. 
She bit the corner of her lower lip and closed her eyes, her breath quickening as her 
desire rose. Moaning softly, she rubbed herself faster and faster. She could feel an 
intense pressure welling up inside as her pleasure increased. Finally, with a loud, “Oh!” 
Mika climaxed. 

She sat down on the toilet seat, panting. Her nipples and clitoris felt hot, as if the 
pressure that had been building up exploded from within. I just... I didn’t just... get 
myself off at work... Her cheeks were red with embarrassment but there were more 
important concerns at hand. 

The hot feeling wasn’t going away, in fact, it seemed to be spreading. What was 
once entirely within her nipples was now moving into the rest of her breasts. At first 
she couldn’t believe it but they were gradually getting larger. No! She stood frozen, 
afraid to touch them. They looked like two water balloons filling slowly and they hung 
off her chest in a rounded teardrop shape as they continued to swell. Her nipples, still 
erect, lengthened and thickened slightly. The surrounding aureola also widened. 

Mika was almost too preoccupied with the swelling of her breasts to notice the 
warmth in her crotch spreading. It surrounded her hips and moved to her butt. Her 
pussy lips grew slightly larger, as did her clit. Mika looked over in apprehension as her 
hips widened to the sides, and her backside swelled outward. Even her thighs became 
a little larger to help support her shapely rear end. 

She stared down at her body in awe. This is impossible. She hefted up her large 
right breast, feeling its weight before gently bringing it back to its resting point. 
Impossible... 

Her breasts were now the size of cantaloupes, at least, from what she could see. 
They hung down halfway to her bellybutton, with little sag. They rounded out to the 
sides beautifully. She couldn’t hold her arms to the sides without pressing them together 
slightly. Mika moved her arms away fast, feeling that they had also increased in 
sensitivity. 

She gulped hard. Mika’s pussy had grown more sensitive as well, and against the 
cool air, she was starting to become aroused again. I’ve gotta get out of here. Mika 
tried to think of a plan. See a doctor. Yeah, I'll just say that I’m sick and I need to see 
a doctor. She quickly pulled her panties up. They barely fit over her wider hips and 
round bubble butt. In the front, the contours of her pubic mound were clearly visible. 





She tried buttoning up her blouse, but the first button and second buttons 
wouldn’t clasp. She was able to get the third one to and it squeezed her 
bare breasts against each other, revealing plenty of cleavage. Mika pulled 
on her business jacket in hope that it would help in concealing her big 
boobs, at least until she got out of the building, but unfortunately for her, it 
kept open at the top for everyone to see. 

Grumbling to herself, she pulled up her skirt, which was a task in itself. 
She could hardly get it over her bulging ass and up to her thin waist. 

Taking a deep breath, Mika stepped out of the stall. Across the way was 
a mirror, and she caught a look at what everyone else saw. First of all, she 
noticed that her face had changed. Her eyelashes looked a little longer and 
darker, and her lips were bigger. Not too big, but puffier than before. 

She turned sideways. Her breasts jutted out almost four inches. Her 
jacket was being pushed out to the side by her large chest. Her aureola and 
nipples pressed into the fabric of the blouse, the color and shape 
semitransparent through the thin white cloth. The hem of her skirt was no 
longer at her knees. Instead, it rode up a quarter of the way up her thighs, 
her hips flaring out impressively. her buttocks were a shelf that swelled out 
three inches from the small of her back. 

Oh my god, she thought to herself in dawning realization, It’s my story- 
I’m turning into Kimmi. Mika racked her brains for how this could’ve 
happened. It’s gotta be the title, she realized as a cold fear set in. Why the 
hell did I add that on?? Maybe if I can get to a computer and have it 
deleted, then this will all go away... 

Though this was a fantasy come true, Mika had to stop it. She couldn’t 
live this way forever, especially if it meant she was going to keep growing. 

Slowly, she walked to the door and peaked outside. No one on either 
side. Good. Quickly, she exited the ladies’ room and made her way down 
to her office awkwardly. She couldn’t adjust to her new body. Her hips 
swayed side to side, and she could feel her soft breasts bounce and jiggle 
with each step. Her sensitive nipples went erect from the constant rubbing 
against her blouse, her libido quickly rising. Almost there... she thought to 
herself as she neared her office. 

“Hey there, sexy. Are those moon pants? Because that ass is outta this 
world!” 

Mika abruptly came to a halt, making her breasts wobble. It was Jim. 
Some day soon, that boy's gonna wind up on the wrong end of a sexual 
harassment lawsuit... And I’m not even wearing any pants! she frowned as 
she carefully turned around. 

“MIKA!?” Jim gaped, wide-eyed. 


“Shhhh! Shut up!” Mika hissed, “Keep your voice down!” She pulled 
him into her office and quickly slammed the door. 

“All right! I like where this is going!” 

Mika scowled slapped him across the face. 

“Owww!” Jim rubbed his cheek. “Yeah, I guess in hindsight that was a 
bit stupid.” He watched her sit down at her computer chair, mesmerized by 
the way each time the sway of her hips made her ass cheeks rise and fall, 
and how each step made her breasts bounce within her tight blouse. “So, 
uh... how did all this happen?” he asked, not really caring for the answer. 

“I-T m not sure. It just ... happened,” she said. She typed in the address 
to BESAS, shifting uncomfortably in her tight clothes and from Jim’s 
attention. “You think you could knock that off?” Her cheeks were hot and 
red. “This is really embarrassing.” 

“Oh.” Jim broke his gaze and stared off to the side. “Oh yeah. Sorry.” 
He looked to the ground and muttered to himself, “Man, I gotta tell the 
other-” 

“NO!” Mika yelled quickly and got up to stop him. “No. No one else 
knows about this. Just please, please keep this to yourself. Okay?” 

He was gone again, staring hypnotically into her deep cleavage. 

“Okay?” She demanded impatiently. 

“What? Oh yeah, you gotta have those,” Jim said to her breasts. 

Mika slapped him again, this time harder. “Pay attention! I’m trusting 
you not to tell anyone!” 

“OW! Jeez, it was a joke!” he lied, “I was just joking.” Jim rubbed his 
sore cheek. “I'll keep that promise but don’t be surprised if I’m not the 
only one who sees you like this.” He took one last good look before he left 
the room, mumbling something to himself about wishing he had a camera 
phone. 

Jeez, he seemed a lot more forward today. Mika couldn’t take anymore 
chances. It’d be better if I did this from home, she thought as she chewed a 
fingernail. Mika picked up the phone and called Mr. Perkins’ office. “Uh, 
Mr. Perkins? Hi... it’s me, Mika. Um, I’m not feeling so well... I think I 
might need to go home for the rest of the day and recuperate.” Mika bit her 
puffy bottom lip in anticipation of the answer. 

There was a long sigh, followed by, “Fine, Mika. Hope you feel better. 
I'll see you on Monday.” 

“Thank you. ll see you Monday.” She hung up and sighed in relief. 
Can't use the elevator... Too many people. Maybe the stairs? The staircase 
was just past the receptionist’s desk in the main lobby. Usually only he 
was there at this time of day. Oh well. Gonna have to chance it. 








Mika grabbed her things and took off out of her office, walking fast 
across the hallway and into the reception area. The receptionist was 
transfixed at a computer screen whilst talking into a headset. Obviously, 
he was scheduling an appointment with someone. Mika felt relieved that 
he hadn’t noticed her, and made her way into the stairway. 

As she descended the staircase, she could feel her thighs gently rubbing 
against each other. Every step was a small jump in pleasure. Her large 
boobs jostled around inside her blouse. Her nipples quickly became erect, 
rubbing against it agonizingly. 

By the time she reached the second floor, Mika was out of breath. She 
leaned back against the wall to gather her wits and cool her arousal. Her 
pussy was moist, and she felt the incredible urge to relieve herself in the 
middle of the stairway. Besides, no one was watching and there was a good 
chance that no one would suddenly be storming up or down the stairs with 
the elevator available... No... no, I can't do it again, she scolded herself. 

She reached back to pull at the panties which were now riding up her 
butt but it did nothing. What the hell? Mika looked back and saw her butt 
had grown outward a little more, maybe by a half-inch. The skirt was 
bunched up further at the waist, pulling the narrow hem higher against her 
larger thighs. Unbeknownst to her, she had been slowly expanding ever 
since the incident in the restroom. 

“No...” she whispered. Her huge breasts were threatening to pop the 
third button of her blouse. They bulged out to all sides, and her cleavage 
spilled out invitingly. 

Mika ran the best she could down the remaining steps, into the parking 
garage, the excessive bouncing making the strained third button fly off 
somewhere, leaving her breasts to settle heavily. The inner edge of Mika’s 
blouse barely covered her oversized nipples, a deep v-cut running down 
the middle. She reached into her jacket pocket and pulled out the keys to 
her car. Panicked, Mika fumbled around with the door until it opened. 
Gotta get home, she gulped as her heart raced. Gotta stop this! She hurried 
inside her car and closed the door fast, sitting higher than she normally 
did. 

Slamming the key into the ignition, Mika started the car and screeched 
out of the parking structure, determined to get home and reverse the effects 
of her story before the transformation worsened. 


For what seemed like forever, Mika’s hour long drive home finally came 
to an end. It was almost 11:30 by the time she parked in her garage. Mika 


shut off the car and ran into the house, hitting the garage door switch on 
the way in. 

She couldn’t exactly run; her skirt had cinched so far up her waist that 
the narrow hem was halfway up her thick thighs. Mika’s ass now swelled 
out five inches from the small of her back. It looked almost looked like she 
had two volleyballs shoved down her skirt, pressed together tightly. Her 
hips had also grown slightly wider to accent the expansion of her butt. She 
could feel her panties digging into her like a thong. With each step, she 
could feel her large ass cheeks lifting one over another within her tight 
skirt, pulling it up even more, little by little. 

Her breasts were now easily the size of her head, maybe a little bigger. 
They bounced heavily as she moved. Her nipples were each nearing an 
inch in length, the aureola twice that in diameter. Her nipples ached as 
they rubbed the outer edges of her blouse. It was hard for Mika to resist 
steadying her breasts with her hands, since she was afraid about losing 
control like before. 

As Mika neared the computer, her skirt had made it too difficult to 
move and she tripped on the carpet, sending her face first onto the ground. 
She was able to use her hands to break her fall but the weight of her breasts 
pulled her closer to the ground, swinging free from her blouse like two 
great pendulums. Her throbbing nipples grazed the carpet, sending a shiver 
down her spine. She could feel her pussy moisten against her tight panties, 
her will crumbling. No one's around, all I’d need is to- Mika shook her 
head. No! she yelled inwardly. Don’t make this any worse! 

Mika pushed herself up so her butt was sitting on the back of her ankles. 
She was shocked at how large and soft it felt as it cushioned her legs. This 
action also made the skirt pull higher and it began to tear at the sides where 
the skirt had become too narrow for her thighs. She bit a fingernail nervously 
and steadied herself to get back up again. 

Suddenly, there was darkness. “AH!” She screamed. Someone had 
blindfolded her with a cloth. Mika reached up to pull away the hands and 
push up the blindfold but whoever was behind her grabbed both her arms 
with two strong hands and forced them behind her back. “Stop!” She 
shrieked in a panic as her wrists were tied together. She was then pushed 
roughly against the ground - chest first - her breasts pancaking to the sides. 
“Oomph!” 

Mika struggled against the intruder, kicking her legs blindly until they 
too were grabbed and bound at the ankles. “HELP!” She screamed, “GOD, 
SOMEBODY HELP MMMmf!” Mika’s screams were replaced with 
muffled cries as a gag was forced in her mouth. 








*Rrrrrrrrrrip!* Mika felt the fabric of her tight skirt being torn apart by her attacker. 
The sudden sensation of the cool air against her bare thighs, ass and hips made her 
gasp. Please don't do this, she pleaded silently while tears rolled down her cheeks. 
Mika went quiet, save for a few muffled sobbing noises. “*Eaaaaae o’m!” she tried 
through the gag, meaning “Please don't”. A hand smacked her bare bottom, sending 
the round mass quaking like Jell-O. “GUH!” Mika shouted in response. 

Two hands forced her onto her back. Her huge breasts slid to either side, over her 
blouse and jacket, resting on her ribcage a bit, just barely touching the ground. Her 
attacker began to cut the jacket and blouse. It was then torn off and tossed it to the side. 
Mika knew what was coming next. “MOH!” she shrieked. Mika again began to twist 
and writhe, making this as unpleasant for the intruder as possible. She gasped deeply 
when she felt a hand move up her inner-thigh. “Moh.. moh.. moh...” she repeated 
between sobs as delicate fingernails gingerly ran across the contours of her swollen 
vulva. Mika shuddered as the pleasure increased sharply, as did the building pressure 
she remembered from earlier. 

The fingernails of another hand lightly traced around the outer edges of Mika’s 
nipples. “Mmmf!” She moaned. The first hand went down her panties and started to 
work Mika’s swollen clitoris. “Ah-ah!” she cried out. “AH!” Mika convulsed as an 
intense orgasm shook her. Her whole body tensed as juices puddled between her legs 
and soaked into the carpet. She eventually relaxed, breathing into the gag as the hot 
feeling she experienced earlier lingered like before. Oh god... not again... Once more 
the warmth spread around her breasts first. She couldn’t see them but she could feel 
them becoming heavier and larger as they swelled over the sides of her body, onto the 
carpet. They grew to around where she guessed her bellybutton was. Below her waist, 
Mika could feel her panties growing even tighter. She grimaced as they rode up painfully 
between her growing butt cheeks. Her pussy and clitoris became even more sensitive 
than before as they grew outward into her incredibly stretched panties. Finally, the 
underwear snapped as her hips widened further, and Mika let out a small sigh. 

However, her relief didn’t last long. Oh god. Now he knows... Suddenly, the mask 
was lifted from her face and the gag was pulled out from her mouth. She kept her eyes 
shut. “J-just leave! I swear I won’t tell anyone what happened if you just leave!” She 
clenched her eyes shut and threw her head to the side. “I don’t even know what you 
look like!” 

“Oh, shut up.” To Mika’s surprise, the voice was female. 

“Wait... what...? You’re a woman?” Mika opened her eyes in surprise. She looked 
up to see the intruder. It was a taller blonde haired woman with a young face. What 
was bizarre, though were her lips. They looked like something out of a cartoon how 
they were constantly in a full pout. Though, that was pretty much all Mika could see 
with her giant breasts blocking her view. By turning onto her hip, she was able to push 
up with her tied hands and prop herself into a sitting position. Her huge breasts had 
swelled to just above her navel, extending from her ribcage proudly. They stuck out 
over half a foot, and retained a round, teardrop shape. Her giant nipples were nearing 
an inch long, not even erect. Mika took a look at her ass, which now stuck out much 


further, even with each round cheek pressed firmly into the ground. She could also tell 
that her hips and thighs had widened just enough to have it retain a natural shape. 

“Are you just about done?” the woman asked with a mock impatience. 

Mika’s attention returned again to the woman. Her eyes widened. The woman, in 
addition to her oversized lips, also had gigantic breasts. It looked as though someone 
shoved two giant balloons under her shirt. Where Mika’s breasts looked very natural, 
despite their enormity, the woman’s were spherical and didn’t sag whatsoever. The 
woman also sported a large ass, which jutted out far from her back. However, unlike 
Mika, she lacked the curves to give it a natural shape. It jutted straight out from the 
small of her back and only curved out due to the slight swell of her hips. Altogether, 
the woman looked like a poorly drawn cartoon come to life and Mika suddenly knew 
what was going on. 

“You're ... Kimmi,” Mika whispered in shock, “The one from my story...” 

Kimmi laughed. “Give the girl a prize!” 

“But... So... How..?” Mika’s head was swimming. How the hell did a story character 
of mine come to life? And why is she after me? 

“Well, you see, Mika.” Kimmi squatted down in front of her so they could see eye- 
to-eye. “Last Tuesday was a really bad day for me. I was at work when I had this crazy 
thought. I didn’t even think it, it was like I was reading a line in a play or something. I 
thought, / wish my breasts were bigger.’ I don’t know why I'd have thought anything 
like that. But that’s not the weird part. The weird part was when all the other stuff 
started happening. You see, on my lunch break, I got this irresistible urge to masturbate. 
In that gross bathroom of all places...” She looked off to the side in disgust. After a 
moment she shifted her focus back to Mika. “After I was done, my boobs grew bigger. 
Not just my boobs though. My butt was bigger too and so were my lips. Now how is 
that possible?” 

Mika felt sick. “Look, I’m so-” Kimmi placed her forefinger on Mika’s lips. Mika 
had forgotten all about them but by the way Kimmi’s finger pressed into them, she 
knew that they were bigger than when she was in the restroom at work. 

“Ah-ah. It’s very rude to interrupt.” Kimmi began to rub her palm against Mika’s 
vulva leisurely. Mika gasped. “Now where was I? Oh yes. Now, I went back to work 
and planned to just play it off somehow. This guy Steve then comes up and asks me out 
to dinner. I would’ ve said no, but for some reason, I was embarrassed to respond... but 
I eventually agreed to dinner.” Kimmi picked up one of Mika’s breasts, feeling its 
weight. It was like a round bag of warm Jell-O. She massaged the huge breast gently, 
making Mika moan softly. Her hand sank into the soft flesh generously. “Oh, of course 
it was a great dinner and he was quite the gentlemen but throughout the day, I was 
getting hornier and hornier. I felt that I needed to fuck him. Not make love. Not have 
sex. Fuck him. Fuck his brains out.” Kimmi added the last part as she tweaked one of 
Mika’s sensitive nipples, making her cry out involuntarily. 

“Now, this is a problem, you see, because I DID go to bed with him and we did fuck 
for a good while. My boobs got HUGE and so did a lot of other things” Kimmi looked 
at Mika’s face. She had closed her eyes whilst biting her swollen bottom lip as Kimmi’s 








rubbing intensified. “Hmm... Well, then I had another crazy thought. Again, 
like I was reading a line. It was, ‘I wonder how big I'll get?” 

Mika was trying hard not to let the intense stimulation get to her. “P-p- 
please stop...” she panted, “I don’t want... to get... any bigger...” 

“Oh, you’re going to get MUCH bigger. The story’s not over yet.” 
Kimmi lightly traced the outer swell of Mika’s labia with her fingernails. 

“NNMMMmmff!” Mika yelled while she breathed through her nose, 
biting her lip harder. Her breathing was becoming quicker and quicker. 

“Well here’s the bad part of it. The part that really sucks. Ever since 
then, every time I’ve had an orgasm, I STILL grow. The doctors didn’t 
know a damn thing about how it happened and my parents won’t believe 
me. 

“And how could I forget about Leslie, who I’ve been seeing for almost 
a year... Someone at work called her to let her know that I’d gone home 
with Steve. When I got home, Leslie was gone, with just a note and a 
number to call. Of course, she wouldn’t hear a damn word of it.” She 
looked at the ground, frowning, as she recalled that night. 

Mika felt terrible. That’s awfulE Talk about jumping to conclusions. 
“L-listen, Kimmi,” Mika started, trying to speak through her intense arousal, 
“Pm *ah!* really *mmph!* s-sorry. But if *Ah!* maybe i-i-f he really 
cared the-th-thuh-*AH!*” 

Kimmi had lifted one of Mika’s giant breasts and let it fall, it pulled her 
upper-body forward as it slapped against her thighs hard. Kimmi’s lip curled. 
“He? He? Leslie was a woman you moron! Haven’t you been paying 
attention?? I shared everything with her and you destroyed it over your 
stupid boob fetish!” 

“Please .. don’t .. do that ... again,” Mika said between breaths. 

“Why, did it hurt? Find it uncomfortable the way it bounced? Or did it 
make you hornier, hmm? Afraid you might get even bigger? Don’t worry, 
I made sure that you’d be a captive audience until the end of this.” Kimmi 
put her hand back on Mika’s crotch. With two fingers, she started working 
Mika’s clitoris. Mika clenched her teeth as she felt the pressure within rise 
sharply. When before she would orgasm, to her horror, the pressure and 
pleasure continued to build. Again, a puddle of her own juices formed 
below her legs as Kimmi continued. 

“So anyway, I went looking for answers. Of course, I used the internet 
- who doesn’t? Eventually, I came across this odd little web site. It was a 
story archive that focused on growing boobs-” Kimmi licked one of Mika’s 
large, erect nipples. Mika squeezed her eyes shut and shuddered at the 
sensation. “Delicious... - and that’s when I saw something really 
interesting.” Mika was barely listening. She fell over onto her side, 
squirming and thrusting her hips as the pressure built to unbearable levels. 
Her breasts shook tremendously, wobbling and jiggling around as though 
they were filled with water. 

Kimmi laughed at Mika’s attempt to relieve herself and just continued 
on. “There was this story called... “Kimmi”s Big Mistake - Based on a True 


Story,’ by a certain “ManyMoons...’ Like you, I’m a bit skilled at computers, 
so I managed to track you down easily. Got a little bit of background info... 
and did some ‘research’ by looking up some of the more popular stories...” 

Kimmi hesitated to finish. Instead, massaged Mika’s poor, raw nipples 
and manipulated her throbbing clitoris in the most tantalizing way. Mika 
clenched her thighs together while she bucked back and forth mindlessly, 
the pressure and pleasure increasing more and more. Kimmi couldn’t tell 
if the loud moaning was with delight or pain. 

“So anyway... yesterday I wrote and posted my own little piece of erotica. 
I call it... “Mika’s Bad Day - A True Story.”” Kimmi grinned as she rubbed 
Mika’s oversized clitoris, up and down. 

“AHHGGGGAHHH!” Mika shouted when at last she climaxed. She 
arched her back hard as her body tensed, juices spraying forth impressively. 
This was followed by another spurt of juices as she orgasmed again, nearly 
passing out from the severity of it. Mika sucked in lungfuls of air as her 
body went limp against the floor. Her face was red with a mix of 
embarrassment, anger and exhaustion. 

“Wow,” Kimmi said appreciatively, turned on by Mika’s predicament. 
She helped her into a sitting position. “I bet that felt incredible.” 

Mika was slumped over with her breasts in her lap, still panting hard. 
She felt the hot feeling around her breasts spreading. Her giant breasts 
grew to a massive size as they filled her lap quickly, pushing her up until 
her back was almost at a 90 degree angle. Each nipple grew wider, about 
half an inch in diameter, while the aureola expanded to three inches in 
diameter. As they grew, her breasts seemed to move more, each breath 
Mika took making them shimmy ever so slightly. Mika’s enormous breasts 
now stuck out well over a foot from her chest, so wide that they completely 
blocked the view of her waist. Sitting up completely, they covered half of 
her thighs, impossibly large. 

She felt the warmth in her crotch spread to her ass, making it grow 
much more, pushing her up higher while she sat there. Her thick thighs 
also swelled larger, pressing together more, and pushing her breasts up. 
Mika looked at her tormentor with begging eyes as she still tried catching 
her breath. “H-how big ... am I... going to get?” 

Kimmi had a look of surprise on her face. “Ah! I knew I was forgetting 
something in my story.” She laughed, “Sorry, kiddo. You’re going to be 
like this as long as I want you to.” 

Mika’s eyes widened, “Please, PLEASE! T’ll write another story 
and Pll change you to normal. I swear, I'll fix everything.” 

“No, I don’t think so. You’ ve already done your damage, you little slut. 
You’ve already RUINED MY LIFE.” Kimmi shook with anger for a 
moment but quickly calmed. “You know, you should be thanking me. At 
least I offered you some detail in the story I wrote. “Her boobs ballooned 
to the size of volleyballs?’ What the fuck was that? Besides, this is your 
little fetish, not mine.” 








Oh god... Mika’s heart sank, knowing that Kimmi wouldn’t listen to 
reason. Suddenly she had an idea. “Could you at least untie me please?” 

“Eh, why not. I don’t think you’re going anywhere soon.” Kimmi 
chuckled with a twisted smile. “And if you do try anything, I’ve already 
got a sequel in mind,” she said as she undid the ropes around Mika’s ankles, 
“T ve read the stories you keep on your computer. What do you think of 
lactation? Maybe you could be a cowgirl... or a catgirl... or shrink to 9 
inches tall. Yeah, that’d be fun. My own personal Japanese doll.” Kimmi 
added the last bit with a laugh as she finished untying Mika. 

With great effort, Mika stood up, her giant breasts swaying side to side 
as they hung just above her crotch. She explored her backside to see how 
far out it had expanded... It stuck out nearly a foot, and was only accentuated 
by her wide, flaring hips. To her surprise, there wasn’t any cellulite on her 
ass or on her thighs. Her skin was perfectly smooth all over her tremendous 
hourglass figure. She was also feeling very tired. The lack of sleep all 
week, combined with the stress on her body from the growth and the several 
strong orgasms, had exhausted her. 

“Come on. Let’s go someplace a little more... intimate.” Kimmi grabbed 
Mika by the arm and dragged her into the bedroom. 

It felt like everything bounced as she shuffled into her bedroom. The 
doorway was barely big enough for her to fit through. 

“You know what my favorite parts of this story were?” Kimmi asked as 
she admired Mika’s body, finally coming to a stop with Mika in front of 
her bed. “The part where you got bigger between the office and coming 
home. That and the water absorption. “ Kimmi smirked, “Clever, wasn’t 
it? You must’ ve been so confused and helpless.” 

Mika was already pissed off but this sent her over the edge. She lunged 
at Kimmi with a yell. 

Kimmi reached out and grabbed Mika’s tits, the action simultaneously 
stopping the attack and preventing Mika from falling. “Oh, that was a dumb 
move... you and I have a lot more unfinished business. After all, there’s so 
much room for you to grow.” Kimmi massaged Mika’s breasts with both 
hands, and Mika felt her juices running down her thighs. 

“*AH!*” She cried out as Kimmi pushed her back onto the bed. J can’t 
move my arms! She really wanted to, but couldn’t for some reason while 
Kimmi was touching her. Mika’s knees shook as the pleasure and pressure 
increased. Kimmi continued to kneed Mika’s massive breasts like soft dough 
while her pulse quickened. She could feel herself getting closer to orgasm 
as the pressure was reaching its breaking point. 

My god... am I doomed to be her sex slave forever? 

Wait a minute, I didn’t think that. Mika clenched a fist. J can move 
again! Her story is over! Mika knew she probably wouldn’t be able to 
land a punch without the momentum pulling her to the ground like before, 
so she did the next best thing. First, she slapped Kimmi’s groping hands 
away. 


“What the hell are you doing ?” Kimmi demanded, surprised that Mika 
had regained control. 

“THIS!” Mika reached out and grabbed Kimmi’s own nipples through 
her shirt roughly. 

“GAH!” It was Kimmi’s turn now and Mika wasn’t letting her off easy. 
As she expected, Kimmi's breasts felt like two balloons filled with air, a 
rubbery nipple at each end. They were taut, yet spongy. Kimmi’s breasts 
didn’t look too heavy, but as Mika worked them, she could tell that at least 
they did have a bit of weight to them, though nothing like her own. “AH!” 
Kimmi threw her head back and cried out as Mika thumbed a nipple. 

“Listen,” Mika said intensely through her teeth, “I can do whatever the 
hell I want to you. Make you bigger, MUCH bigger than this. You wouldn’t 
be able to leave this room if I wanted. But let’s make a deal: you have your 
story deleted, destroyed, fixed, whatever, and I’ll do the same. I thought a 
simple ‘sorry’ would do, since I didn’t know any of this would happen, but 
I think I’m being more than generous after what you did to me today.” 

“Deal! Deal!” Kimmi shouted as she almost reached orgasm. Mika let 
go. Kimmi was breathing hard, letting her arousal cool. “Well...” Kimmi 
smirked, looking down, “that does sound like a good idea, but first...” 
Kimmi shoved her hand into Mika’s crotch. Mika gasped loudly. 

Mika went weak at the knees and collapsed on her bed. Her gigantic 
breasts pinned her arms at her side. “I-I thought *AH!* we had *gasp!* a 
deal!” was all Mika could manage before her body convulsed violently 
with a powerful orgasm. “OH G-ggh!” she attempted to exclaim as she 
was overcome by a rush of pleasure. 

Kimmi smirked as she stepped away, towering over Mika. “We do have 
a deal. But first you need to learn not to fuck around with my body.” 

It was the last thing Mika heard before she passed out. 


Mika woke up in a daze. She was in her bed, and it was dark outside. 
Mika threw covers off to the side. A thin layer of pink wrapped her body. 
It was her satin nightgown she normally wore, but it was stretched thin 
over her enormous breasts and held on by the expanse of her wide ass and 
hips. The sides had been cut at the bottom to allow for her huge butt to fit 
in. 

Mika pushed herself up against the backrest of the bed to sit up. Her 
enormous breasts filled her lap to her knees. She tried interlocking her 
fingers around the widest part of her gigantic boobs and failed, even when 
squeezing them together. Mika frowned. She couldn’t even see her nipples 
with how far her breasts stuck out. Great. Just great. Thanks a lot, Kimmi. 
She pushed herself off the bed. Her breasts and large nipples slid against 
the satin slightly, causing Mika to moan involuntarily and her pussy to 
moisten. Gotta be more careful... 








She walked over to the bathroom to catch a look at herself in the mirror 
through the doorway. With each step, Mika’s wide hips swayed side to 
side, her ass wobbling impressively as each heavy butt cheek rolled up and 
down her large thighs. Her breasts, though pressed together tightly within 
the nightgown, bounced heavily. She had to be careful not to move too 
quickly. If she fell, she didn’t know if she would be able to get back up, 
and it was very important not to over stimulate herself the way her large 
nipples went erect against the fabric, and how her bare pussy pressed into 
the cool softness. Finally she stood in front of the mirror. 

Mika’s eyes widened at the extremely voluptuous reflection. Her body 
was breathtaking. Everything about her was gargantuan. She couldn’t tell 
if her lips were larger than earlier but they were certainly very plump, 
though not freakishly so like Kimmi’s. Mika’s nightgown was pulled around 
her great breasts so tight, the neck had torn a few inches, with a canyon of 
cleavage pouring out of the top. Her nipples and aureola puffed into the 
satin, the shapes of both clearly visible. Each aureola was a little over four 
inches in diameter capped off with an inch and a half long nipple as thick 
as her thumbs. Her breasts were held up by the nightgown but she estimated 
without it they would hang down to her hips. 

There seemed to be a gap between the bottom of her breasts and the end 
of her nightgown. The satin had been carefully tucked into the undercleft 
of each ass cheek. Each one was as large as a beachball, and rode high on 
her back, sticking out like a great shelf. The front of the gown pulled against 
her crotch. Her thick labia was outlined well and only exaggerated the way 
her round thighs pressed it forward. The gown ended just below her pubic 
mound, revealing her thighs in their entirety as they pressed together. 

Well, at least I know how to fix this... Secretly, Mika was excited about 
the possibilities. It meant that she could do whatever she could to herself 
and still get back to normal. Might make for a fun weekend, she smiled at 
the thought. Still, she didn’t want to face Kimmi’s wrath once more and 
she shuffled over to her door. Every couple of seconds, she had to stop and 
catch her breath. The sensation of her very thick, sensitive nipples bouncing 
into the tight satin was enough to make her inner thighs slick. She became 
even more worried when she found that she could barely squeeze through 
the doorway. The sides of her breasts rubbed against each side of the 
doorway and it was enough to send a chill down her spine. God, I’m so 
BIG, she thought as she ran her hands across the satin under her breasts. 
Get a hold of yourself, Mika, she said to herself before soldiering on. 

Mika finally made it to her chair and sat down heavily. Her breasts 
slapped into her lap and quickly moved across the satin. “*GAH!*” she 
exclaimed. Mika clenched her fists and tried to fight the rush of pleasure 
but it was too late. Her whole body tensed and relaxed. No! Not AGAIN! 
However, nothing happened. 


“Huh?” Mika looked around. The warmth that usually followed never 
came. That's weird. ...Uh, for today, weird. Mika turned on the computer 
screen to be greeted by a message left by Kimmi. 

Mika- 

For your sake, you better keep your end of the bargain. You have until 
the end of the Sunday for me to be back to normal. If not, P11 make good 
on my promise on that sequel. 

P.S. Oh, and I sent a revised story in. You shouldn’t have to worry 
about those orgasms anymore. 

-Kimberly 

Well. At least I’ve got that going for me. Mika rolled her eyes and opened 
her web browser. 

Mika leaned forward over her type, which was a little difficult. Her 
giant ass made her far taller sitting down than she was before. Even after 
lowering the chair, the keyboard was still further below her more than 
usual. As she leaned forward to type, her breasts smothered the keyboard 
completely. Mika had to pull it out from under her and crane her arms 
around her breasts to type. She felt her arousal rise a little at her own 
predicament. She shook her head and cleared her thoughts. 

First, she went to BESAS.org in hopes that maybe deleting the original 
story would fix the problem. Just as the page loaded, there was a loud 
knock at the door. Mika jumped in her chair, surprised. The knocking was 
joined by muffled yelling. Mika pushed herself out of the chair slowly to 
steady her footing and carefully made her way to the front door. The phone 
began ringing, but Mika ignored it. As she finally neared the door, the 
yelling was becoming more pronounced. 

She almost fell over when she recognized the voice as Kimmi’s. Kimmi? 
Kimmi’s back! ? And what the hell is she yelling about? The phone kept 
ringing until finally the answering machine picked up. “Hi, this is Mika 
Suzuki. Umm... I'm not here right now, but if you'd like to leave a message, 
go ahead at the beep. ‘Kay. Thanks, bye.” 

Suddenly, the knocking stopped. 

“*BEEEEEP* Hi, honey, I know you're there,” a familiar voice said. 
“Y”know, I found this really interesting web site on your computer after 
you left. Got me to thinkin’ that I guess I should be a little more creative 
myself. So I wrote a little something of my own, though I’m sure you’ ll 
figure it all out soon enough. Anyway, ta-ta!” There was a click and then 
nothing. 

Sharon! I forgot to turn off my computer! Mika was gripped with fear, 
wondering what would happen to her next. To her surprise, there was no 
growth, or really anything out of the norm. Huh? I thought at least... Her 
thoughts were interrupted by a loud crashing noise coming from the back 
of the house. Fuck! Kimmi! Mika realized that Kimmi may’ ve kept the 
backdoor unlocked and she moved as fast as she could to reach it before 
Kimmi did. Her poor nightgownpulled the hem to the top of the swell of 








her giant ass as each bounding step sent her breasts bouncing up and down 
as well as side to side. She had to hold them with her relatively tiny hands 
to help her keep balance as she made her way to the backdoor. The tear in 
her nightgown was becoming longer and longer as each bouncing step 
ripped just a little more. 

With an outstretched hand, she reached for the doorknob. Her eyes 
widened and then shut tight as it quickly swung out at her. “UNGH!” The 
impact against her boobs sent her flying backwards. “OOOMPH!” She 
bounced on the carpet once and skidded to a stop. The momentum carried 
her onto her back, her legs going into the air and her breasts tumbled out of 
her nightgown and onto her face. “MMMEFF!” She rolled over to her side 
so she wouldn’t suffocate. Her nightgown was just a crumpled ring of cloth 
around her thin waist, and her breasts were like giant pillows resting on top 
of each other. 

Kimmi shut the door and walked around to Mika. “Did you really think 
you'd fucking get away with this, Mika? I told you to stop fucking around 
with my body. We had a deal.” 

Mika was trying to push herself off the ground but the weight of her 
breasts had her firmly planted on the ground. “What are you talking abou...” 
She looked up at Kimmi, who was now wearing a long trench coat that 
went to her ankles. The top was open, revealing her hugely rounded breasts. 
They were easily twice as large than when Mika last saw her. The rest of 
her trench coat was buttoned down to her knees. “Oh my god...” she 
whispered. This must’ve been... Sharon, what have you done? 

Kimmi kneeled next to Mika, her upper-lip curled into a snarl. “That's 
right, it all coming back to you now?” 

Mika was still trying to get up. “Please, Kimm- Kimbe- uh, Kimmi. I 
can explain, but first I need a hand. I... can’t stand up. They’ re... too heavy,” 
she added, blushing. 

Kimmi scoffed. “You’ re telling me. I was the one who was nice enough 
to get your fat ass dressed and in bed before I left, remember? I think I’ve 
used up all my kindness for today.” 

“But there’s a reason, I have proo-” 

“Shut up,” Kimmi snapped. 

Mika’s mouth continued to move, but no sound came out. She clutched 
her throat with a confused look. 

“I guess I should’ve told you about my new story,” Kimmi said, 
nonchalantly. “In this one, you have to do everything I say. I think it’s 
pretty good. At least, it’s certainly an improvement over the last one. But I 
guess you’ll find out what I mean first hand, huh?” 

Mika’s eyes widened and Kimmi lowered her face to hers. She grinned 
maliciously. “That’s right. It’s going to be one hell of a night.” 


THE END 


